256                        SISTER NIVEDITA

I was about to be carved up into small sections, and
that he and his wife were preparing to survey the
operation with the keenest enjoyment.

Faint, and bleeding internally from my cruel and
unexpected wound, I next appealed " ad misericor-
diam" to my assailant. But she was inexorable,
and followed up her first advantage so remorselessly
bhat in five minutes I gave up the ghost. It was a
rude awakening, if the metaphor is not too mixed. I
thought her,an angel until she slew me. But I saw
that she could be an angel without mercy.

As for me the encounter roused the devil within
me. I forgot that she was a woman, and thirsted for
revenge. Rendered careless by her easy victory she
presently gave me an opening of which I took
advantage in her own pitiless fashion. She admitted
that I was only paying her back in her own coin,
and we became friends from that moment. That as
a matter of fact, was the motive of her sudden
onslaught.

Friendship with Nivedita was not a slow growth.
It sprang to maturity at the first meeting, or not at
all; and I do not know that any one-was ever
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I privileged to know the depths of her womanly kind-
' ness without first being subjected to that mortal test-
To be admitted to her friendship was to establish
a claim upon an inexhaustible gold mine.   She gave
herself without reserve.   She lived for her friends